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Mukhammes. [334]

Fair welcome to thee, O Lord benign,

Our hearts are blithe in the giace that's thine;

For joy of thy deeds is earth a-shine,

And all of thy works alway combine

To deck the field of the world most gay.

Beloved and glorious Vezir,
In thy time doth the earth like Heaven appear.
With thee is Bounty a servant dear,
And splendour watchelh thy door anear,
Of thy threshold-dust the nurslings they.

She vanquished earth by thy wisdom's word
Whom the folk to entitle Fate accord;
For thy craft and device, most noble Loid,
In the hand of the sphere are a naked sword
And an iron bow for his arm to sway.

O bapient Asaph,J dread of might,
To Zal the golden or Rustem wight2
Can ever we liken thee with right,
For while that the world thy works doth sight,
Of them there is naught but a tale or lay.

The ancient world hath found once more
Adornment gay of thy grace and gloie;
This truth is known of the men of lore,
And they hint at a story of days of yoie;
'His bounty would Ja;fer beseem," they say. 3

1  Asaph, Solomon's minister and councillor, the type of the ideal Vezfr.

2  Zal   and  his   son   Rustem,  are  two of the chief of the ancient Persian
heroes whose exploits are recounted in the Shdh-Ndma.

1 Jacfei el-Bermeki (or the Barmecide), the famous vezir of the caliph
Haiiin-ur-Rebhid, and the hero of many stories in the Aiabian Nights, was
especially renowned for his munificence.